























NUMBER XCI. 
By A4DAM FITZ-ADAM. 








To be continued every THURSDAY. 





THuursbDay, September the 26th, 1754. 





fefs, put me little out of counte- 
nance. ‘* Give me leave, gentle- 
* men (faid he) to prefent to you 
«< my old friend Mr. Fitz-Adam, the ingenious author 





“© of the Wortp.” The word author inftantly excited 
the attention of the whole company, and drew all their 
eyes upon me: for people who are not apt to write 
themfelves, have a ftrange curiofity to fee a LIVE Au- 
Tuor. The gentlemen received me in common, with 
thofe geftures that intimate welcome; and I on my 
part refpectfully muttered fome of thofe nothings, which 
ftand inftead of the fomething one fhould fay, and per- 
haps do full as well. 
_ Tue weather being hot, the gentlemen were re- 
frefhing themfelves before dinner, with what they cal- 
led a cool tankard ; in which they fucceffively drank to 
me. When it came to my turn, I thought I could not 
decently decline drinking the gentlemen’s heaiths, which 
I 
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I did aggregately : but how was I furprifed, when upon 
the firft tafte I difcovered that this cooling and refrefhing 
draught was compofed of the ftrongeft mountain wine, 
lowered indeed with a very little lemon and water, but 
then heightened again, by a quantity of thofe comfort- 
able aromatics, nutmeg and ginger! Dinner, which 
had been called for more than once with fome impati- 
ence, was at laft brought up, upon the colonel’s threat- 
ening perdition to the mafter and all the waiters of the 
houfe, if it was delayed two minutes longer. We fat 
down without ceremony, and we were no fooner fat 
down, than everybody (except myfelf) drank every- 
body’s health, which made a tumultuous kind of noife. 
I obferved with furprife, that the common quantity of 
wine was put into glaffes ofan immenfe fize and weight ; 
but my furprife ceafed when I faw the tremulous hands 
that took them, and for which I fuppofed they were in- 
tended as ballait. But even this precaution did not pro- 
tect the nofe of doctor Carbuncle from a fevere fhock, in 
his attempt to hit his mouth. ‘The colonel, who ob- 
ferved this accident, cried out pleafantly, “© Why, doc- 
** tor, I find you are but a bad engineer. While you aim 
** at your mouth you will never hit it, take my word 
“ for it. A floating battery, to hit the mark, muft be 


n 


‘ pointed fomething above, or below it. If you would 
«hit your mouth, direct your four-pounder at your 
** forehead, or your chin.” The doctor good-humour- 
edly thanked the colonel for the hint, and promifed him 
to communicate it to his friends at Oxford, where, he 
owned, that he had feen many a good glafs of port fpilt 
for want of it. Sir Tunbelly almoft {miled, fir George 
laughed, and the whole company, fome how or other, 
applauded this elegant piece of raillery. But alas, things 
foon took a lefs pleafant turn ; for an enormous buttock 
of boiled falt beef, which had fucceeded the foupe, pro- 
ved not to be fufficiently corned for fir Tunbelly, who 
had befpoke it ; and at the fame time lord Feeble took 
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a diflike to the claret, which he affirmed not to be the 
fame which they had drank the day before; it had no 
Sikynefs, went rough off of the tongue, and his lordthip 
fhrewdly fufpected that it was mixed up with Benecarls 
or fome of thofe black wines. This was a common caufe, 
and excited univerfal attention. The whole company 
tafted it ferioufly, and every one found a different fault 
with it. The mafter of the houfe was immediately fent 
for up, examined, and treated as a criminal. Sir Tun- 
belly reproached him with the frefhnefs of the beef, 
while at the fame time all the others fell upon him for 
the badnefs of his wine, telling him that this was not fit 
ufage for fuch good cuftomers as they were, and in fine, 
threatening him with a migration of the club to fome 
other houfe. The criminal laid the blame of the beef’s 
not being corned enough upon his cook, whom he pro- 
mifed to turn away; and attefted heaven and earth that 
the wine was the very fame which they had all appro- 
ved of the day before ; and, as he had a foul to be faved, 
was true Chateau Margoux. “ Chateau devil (faid the 
«© colonel with warmth) it is your d d rough Chaos 
« wine.” Will Sitfaft, who thought himfelf obliged 


to articulate upon this great occafion, faid, he was not 





fure that it was a mixed wine, but that indeed it drank 
down. ‘ If that is all (interrupted the doétor) let us 
« e’en drink it wp then. Or, if that. won’t do, fince 
“‘ we cannot have the true Falernum, let us take up for 
« once with the wile Sabinum. What fay you, gentle- 
«men, to good honeft port? which I am convinced 
‘© isa much wholefomer ftomach wine?” My friend, 
who in his heart loves port better than any other wine 
in the world, willingly feconded the doctor’s motion, 
and fpoke very favourably of your Portingal wines in 
general, if neat. Upon this fome was immediately 
brought up, which I obferved my friend and the 
doétor ftuck to the whole evening. I could not 


help afking the doctor if he really prefered port to light- 


er 
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er wines. ‘To which he anfwered, ‘* You know, Mr. 
« Fitz-Adam, that ufe is fecond nature ; and port is in 
“4 manner mother’s milk to me; for. it is what my 
« Arma Mater fuckles all her numerous progeny 
‘© with.” I filently affented to the doctor's account, 
which I was convinced was a true one, and then attend- 
ed to the judicious animadverfions of the other gentlemen 
upon the claret, which were ftill continued, though at 
the fame time they continued to drink it. I hinted my 
furprife at this to fir Tunbelly, who gravely anfwered 
me, and ina moving way, Why, what can we do? “ Not 
*« drink it (replied I) fince it is not good.” ‘ But what 
«© will you have us do? and how fhall we pafs the eve- 
«« ing? (rejoined the baronet) One cannot go home at 
« five o'clock.” . “* That depends a great deal upon 
“ ufe, faid I.” ‘ It may be fo, to a certain degree 
“* (faid the doctor) But give me leave to afk you, Mr. 
« Fitz~-Adam, you, who drink nothing but water, and 
live much at home, how do you keep up your fpirits ?” 
« Why, doctor, faid I, as I never lowered my {pirits by 
«© {trong liquor, I do not want it to raife them.” Here 
we were interrupted by the colonel’s raifing his voice 
and his indignation againft the Burgundy and Champain, 
{wearing that the former was ropy, and the latter upon 
the fret, and not without fome fufpicion of cyder and 
fugar-candy ; notwithftanding which, he drank in a bum- 
per of it, confufion to the town of Briftol and the bottle 
act. Itwasa fhame, he faid, that gentlemen could have 
no good Burgundies and Champaings, for the fake of fome 
increafe of the revenue, the manufacture of glafs bottles, 
and fuch fort of ftuff. Sir George confirmed the fame, 
adding that it was fcandalous ; and the whole company 
agreed, that the new parliament would certainly repeal 
fo abfurd an act the very firft feffion ; but if they did not, 
they hoped they would receive inftruCtions to that pur- 
pofe from their conftituents. ‘* To be fure, faid the co- 
“< Jonel. Whatad 
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d rout they made about the re- 
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« peal of the jew bill, for which nobody cared one far- 
“ thing! But by the way (continued the colonel) J 
«© think every body has done eating, and therefore had 
“ not we better have the dinner taken away, and the 
« wine fet upon the table?” To this the company 
gave an unanimous ay. While this was doing, | 
afked my friend, with feeming ferioufnefs, whether 
no part of the dinner was to be ferved up again, when 
the wine fhould be fet upon the table? He feemed fur- 
prifed at my queftion, and afked me if I was hungry? 
To which I anfwered no; but afked him in my turn if 
he was dry ? To which he alfo anfwered no. “ Then 
“ pray, replied I, why not as well eat without being 
« hungry, as drink without being dry ?” My friend was 
fo ftunned with this, that he attempted no reply, but 
{tared at me with as much aftonifhment, as he would 
have done at my great anceftor Adam, in his primitive 
{tate of nature. 
Tue cloth was now taken away, and the bottles, 
glafies, and difh-clouts put upon the table; when Will 
Sitfaft, who I found was perpetual toaft-mafter, took 
the chair, of courfe, as the man of application to bufi- 
nefs. He began the King’s health ina bumper, which 
circulated in the fame manner, not without fome nice 
examinations of the chairman as to day-light. ‘The bot- 
tle ftanding by me, I was called upon by the chairman, 
who added, that though a water drinker, he hoped I 
would not refute that health in wine. I begged to be 
excufed, and told him that I never drank his Majefty’s 
health at all, though no one of his fubjects withed it 
more heartily than I did. That hitherto it had not ap- 
peared to me, that there could be the leaft relation be- 
tween the wine I drank, and the King’s ftate of health ; 
and that till I was convinced that imparing my own 
health would improve his Majefty’s, I was refolved to 
preferve the ufe of my faculties and my limbs, to em- 
ploy both in his fervice, if he could ever have occafion 


for 
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for them. I had forefeen the confequences of this re- 
fufal; and though my friend had anfwered for my prin- 
ciples, I eafily difcovered an air of fufpicion in the coun- 
tenances of the company; and I overheard the colonel 
whifper to lord Feeble, This Author is a very odd dog. 
My friend was afhamed of me; but however, to help 
me off as well as he could, he faid to me aloud, “ Mr. 
*« Fitz-Adam, this is one of thofe fingularities which 
«* you have contracted by living fo much alone.” From 
this moment the company gave me up to my oddneffes, 
and took no farther notice of me. I leaned filently upon 
the table, waiting for (though, to fay the truth, without 
expecting) fome of that feftal gaiety, that urbanity, and 
that clegant mirth, of which my friend had promifed 
me fo large a fhare. Inftead of all which, the conver- 


fation ran chiefly into narrative, and grew duller and 


duller with every bottle. Lord Feeble recounted his 


former atchievements in love and wine; the colonel 
complained, though with dignity, of hardfhips and in- 
juftice ; fir George hinted at fome important difcoveries 
which he had made that day at court, but cautioufly 
avoided naming names; fir Tunbelly flept between glafs 
and glafs; the doctor and my friend talked over college 
matters, and quoted latin ; and our worthy prefident ap- 
plied himfelf wholly to bufinefs, never {peaking but to 
order ; as, “ fir, the bottle ftands with you; fir, you are 
“to name atoaft; “ That has been drank already; 
‘« here, more claret ! &c.” In the heighth of all this con- 
vivial pleafantry, which I plainly found was come to it’s 
zenith, I ftole away at about nine o'clock, and went 
home ; where reflections upon the entertainment of the 


day crowded into my mind, and may perhaps be the fub- 
ject of fome future paper. 
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